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hot as molten lead, '<& as heauytoo: Gcdkccpefead cut of me, 
J need no more weight; then mine'owne bowels. ThauCled my 
rag of Muffins where they arepenperdithere’s notthfee of my 
I^o. <uid they «irc for the towncs end^ to bc° during 

life:butwho comes here? Enter thePrince’ft 

Pn». What, ftaiidft thou idle here? lend me thyfivord;] 
Many a noble man lies ftarke and ftiffe, ’ 

Vnder the hooucs of vaunting enemies, 

Whole deaths are yetvnreueg’d, f prechee lend me thy fword. 

Fal. O Hal, I prethce giue meieaue tobreathe a while: Turk* 
Gregorieneuer did fuch deeds in annes, as I haue done this 
day, I haue paid Percy, 1 haue made hint hire. 

Prin, He is indeed, and lining eo kill thee.- 
Ipretheelend mechy fword. 

Fal, Nay, before God, Hal'/if Percy be aliue, thou getft not 
my llvorcr, but take my pillol if thou wile. 

Prin, Glue it metwhat? isicinthecdle? 

Fal, I Hal, t’is hot, t’is hot,, there’s that will fackea Citie, 
ThePrince draft es it bfttftthd fin ds it to he a bottle of Sacks • 
Prin. What, is it a time-to ieft and dally now? 

Fie thro ft es the bottle at hint. Exit, 

Fal. Well, if Percy be aliiie, ile pierce him , if he doe come 
in my way: fo, if hee doe not, if I come in his willingly, let him 
make a Carbonado of me.riike notllich griamngdionour as fir 
Walter hath: giue me life , which if 1 can kue, fin if not, ho- 
nour comes vnlookt for, and there’s an end. 

jilarme yCxcurftons Jinter theKiug.the Prince Lord lohn 
of Lancaster jind Earle ofWeftmerFicnd. 

King, I prethee H.arry, withdraw thy ielfe,,t!iou bleedefi’too 
much, Lord lohn of Lancafter, go youwith him. 

P John, Not I, my Lord* vnlelle 1 did bleed-coo, 

Prin. I b efeech your Mateftie, make-vp, 

Lead: your retirement doe amaze your friends; (tent. 

. King, I will doe(b;my Lbrd of Wcilmerlancfilead liim to his 
Weft. Come, my Lord, lie lead you to your- tent. ’T 
Prin, Lead me, my Lord.-I doe not needyOur helpc 3 
^nd God forbid a ffiaUow lcratdi ffioidddiijie ir.r,vV 




oft me nry wcj outiik 

The Prince of Wales from inch a field as this, . 

Where llain’d nobilitie lies troden on , 

And rebels armes triumphin maflacres. 

[oh. W e breathe too long,come,coolcnWcl^!i}erladj 
Our duetic this way lies: f or.^P^lakp.fOfne.. » - | . nLf0 -p 
Prin, By God, thou hall decern’ d me,Lftticaiterj, 
l did not think e thee Lord of fuch a lpirit : ' » . ' . 

Before,/ lou’d thee as a brother lohn. 

But now,! doe refpea . thee as my foulc. 

King. 1 favv him holde Lord Percy at the point. 

With loftier maintenance then idid looke for 

bfluch an vngvowiie warrior. >v y x 

Prin. O, this boy lends met all to vs all. Exit. 

Deng, Another king, they grow like Hydras heads, 

3 amthe Douglas, fatalltoallthofc 
That weare thol'c colours on them. W hat artthoo 
That counterfctft the perfon of a king ? jj 
Kin, The king himlelf, who Douglas gneues at heart, 

So many ofhis Ihadow-es thou hall met 
And not the very king: I .haue two boye* 

Sceke Percie ,,q m , .. j 

Buticeing U 

I will aflay thee* and defend tty l.eJi^ m 

Doug, I fearc thou art another counterfet, , 

A nd y ct , in faith, thou beareft thee like a king. 

But mine, I am fare, thou art, who pfethou.be; 

And thus I winne thee.7 _ i hmhral a ' tnr>w' 

They fight t theK ing being in dangerfififit er Wrtnce of WaiCh 

Vnn. Hold vp thy head, vile Scot,or thou art hke 
Neucrtohold ltvp againe, thelpnits 
Of valiant Shei ly, Stafford, Blunr, are in my armes: 

Iris the Prince of Wales, that threatens thee. 

Who ncucr promil etb, but he meane? to pay. 

They fight t Douglas fleet h. 

Cheerely,my Lord, how fare’s y our graced 
Sir Nicholas Gawfcy hath for fu ccour fent, 

And fo hath Clifton: ileto Clifton ftraight. 

Kin?. Stay, and breathe a while; 
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